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CIIAPTEU XIII
THE STOLEN KEY.

M. D'.nnont, Clemcntino andhcr father
Itood nt the gate watching the rapidly
disappearing carriolo and did not stir
till the last sound of tho horse's hoofs
died away on tlio distant highway of St.
Maurice. Then, with 0110 accord, thoy
turned to tho house. PoorClcm-Eiitine- ,

as was natural, looked rather
downcast, though sho was evidently
doing htr bejt to keep a cheerful face,
bull sho could not help thinking a littlo
Df tho ill omened whispers hho had ovcr-ticar- d

and hegau to half regret sho hnd
touscntetl to let Charles go. Now that
lie was really gono it seemed to her sho
c il 1 havo belter borno the delay if ho
had been with her. Sho would at least
Irivo kiRwn that ho was safo in tho
tit ust , and now who could tell what ac- -'

l U nt might befall him by tho way? then
ilu vt i aid never forgivo herself. At this
tin mi ,Lt her face grew so melancholy
that it 'it'raeted M. Dumont's attention.

"Com , cuino, ma petite," ho said, tak-
ing la r arm affectionately under his own,
"UK r up. Wo can't havo your pretty
fact look, tig so triste. Charles will bo
back safely you open your eyes
tomorrow morning, and when you see
him you will laugh at your own fears.
Ci'ine, now, wo wiii go in and ainuso

urst Ives with a game of trictrac until
dtiinn and try and forget all our little

iron nl' s."
So tin y went in, 31. Dumont telling

Mar. ot to preparo them somo of her spe-:n-

mulli 1 wino by bedtime, which ha
t ' vaa a capital specific lor making ona

p soundly
I itn the trictrac board was produced,

and tb y began their game.
M. Germenil did not join in tho game,

but s;it down to read a Paris news-,.p- i

r which the euro had lent him, and
ft nit h, though 10 days old, was consid-
ered quite new in that out of tho way
place and a great treat too. After
luvh.Ui ho folded up his paper, and sav-
in.,' he would go and smoko a pipe in the
ccurtyard be took himself oil', leaving 31.
Duni 'Jt and Clemcntino deep in their
v me, for tri' trao was a favorite game
nitli 1" itli it them.

31. G rim nil was a kind hearted man
ai d wi s touched by tho deep dejection of
tho pom wayfarer's attitude and tho sad
sxprts-io- n of her face.

"Poor creature," ho thought to him-
self as he paced up and down before tho
house watching her tho while, "sho in-

terests me; sho looks as if sho had seen
bettt r day Hho certainly has seen great
trouolc. Hfr face tells that and her
v.iitili snvnearance. 1 wish we could do
something for her. Sho might bo useful
lu them hero or 1 would tako her homo
ti l me and find her something to do.
Of 'inv it is rather a risk with a stran-- 1

r r knows nothing about. But 1 like
i" r I 't and 1 daro say sho will bo ablo
t git somo account of herself. I will
nit ak to her at any rate, poor soul, and
si o what sho has to say."

At wnich point of his meditations, hav-n- g

finished his pipo ho knocked the ashes
carr fully out, and putting it into his
pocket advanced to tho woman's sidi).

A" wo havo seei, sho had risen from
b r t -- i.t with tho intention of seeking her
at n-- t ic'ors, thanking them for their
j;i idi s to her and then resuming her
iiMiriiij. Perceiving 31. Germenil bo-si-

her as sho turned, she uiado him a
K'fp courtesy.

Well " ho paid kindly, "I am afraid
.ve had forgotten you for tho moment,
3iy good woman. Hut you havo had
si l.if dinner at any rate?"

"Yes, ir, thank you I" sho replied.
" f 11," he went on, "sit down again.

I want to tall: to you a little."
Sli' sat down in silence, trembling in

terrv limb and feeling stiro that tho
p cs'ions she dreaded to escape which

: had bci n about to fly from tho only
li' l'er she could hope for that nightl-

y re about to bo asked her.
1 havo been thinking," ho went on,

"that perhaps wo might bo ablo to do
foiif filing useful for you in tho way of
in '' g you to gain a decent livelihood,

is ytui si m anxious to do. Wo are all
iii'i r st-- m you!"

Monsieur is very good!" sho said in a
br Vu voice.

"Ij'U of course it will be necessary
hat you should tell us a littlo moro
ibout yourself. Wo don't oven know

i r nanio."
"31y name is 31arie, monsieur!"
'Will, Mario, you havo not, I imagine,

b n alvaj s as poor us you now appear
io bo or as friendless?"

'No, sir," sho replied. "My parents
tw ro well to do peoplo, who cultivated
h' ir own land. Wo wanted for nothing,
"'v j' Uth was a happy one, and my fu-
ture to bo so, too, but that
promise was not realized. Alas, sir, you
ceo beforo you onoof those wretched be-i- n

s whom uiibfortuuo and misery seem
su-- to pursue!"

"Tairo courage, Mario," said 31. Ger-m-

il compassionately. "Better days are
no doubt in storu for you, and you will
tt find a recompense and consolation for

all your troubles."
"Oh, sir! oh, sir!" sho cried, stirred out

of her usual reserve anil self restraint by
h 'i tone and look of compassion, "there

ild bi lit) recompense, no consolation
r such rouMo ns inino. Father, moth-(- t

broth' r, child, friends, home, bereft
of , 11, a wanderer on tho faco of tho
tarth, but not guilty! Oh, not that! God,
n ho st into all hearts, knows that I

m innocent!"

"Innocent!" repeated M. Germenil.
"Havo you then been falsely accused of
somo crime? Speak, 3Iario; you havo said
.oo much to stop there. You must

thoso words."
Sho had risen to her feet in tho excite-

ment of speaking and now sank down
igain in an attitude of utter despair,
ayiug in a dull, hopeless tono:

"I cannot! I cannot!"
"You cannot!" ho said in a tono of

Mirprlso. "If you aro innocent, why
diould y.ou fear lo speak? You can at
.east tell mo tho circumstances under
which you were accused and leavo mo
io judge. You will not find mo a harsh
judge, Marie."

By this timo sho had recovered her
composure and self control, and rising
to her feet again she turned her pale,
jad faco toward him and said in a low,
rcsoluto tono:

"I am grateful for your goodness, sir,
but I can give no explanation."

There was a shoit pause, and then 31.
Germenil said in a severe tono:

"In that case there is nothing moro to
1)0 said. But you had better go at onco.
Wo are honest peoplo hero and havo no
placo for such as you. However," ho
added, "1 cannot leavo you to dio of
hunger and oxposnro, whatever, may
have been your crimes. Tako this purse.
It' contains sufficient to keep you from
pi cent want."

Sho had listened to his words in si-

lence with downcast eyes, but when ho
offered her tho purse n red flush passed
over her wan cheeks as sho replied with
an air of dignity:

"Xo, sir, 1 thank you, but I cannot
tako your money. God, who knows tho
truth, will provide for me."

She turned away and moved slowly
toward the gato, but something in tho
weary droop of her figuro and her slow,
sad walk touched 31. Germenil's heart
as ho looked alter her. His conscience
pricked him, and ho began to reproach
himself with having been too harsh with
a poor creature who was entirely at his
mercy. And, after all, what harm could
it do to any one to keep tho poor thing
ono night? In tho morning ho might
perhaps persuado her to tell him what
bhe now persisted in concealing. So ho
hurried after her and insisted on her re-

maining, saying ho had been too harsh
and sudden.

She was at first unwilling to remain,
but ho insisted, and she finally consented,
much to his relief. He then forced the
purse on her, which sho had refused, say-
ing sho must take it as a sign of his in-

terest in her fate, adding that perhaps
she would think better ot it by morning
and givo him somo further explanation.
" 'La nuit porto conseil,' you know."
But she shook her head at this, with tho
Eniiio expression of sad resolve, and
while thanking him for his great good-
ness to her and tho proof of confidence
ho had given her still persisted in her
refu-a- l.

"Well, well," ho said, feeling strange-
ly interested in her. '"At least, you will
noteave tomorrow until I havo spoken
with you again?" which sho promised
him.

So 3Iario remained at Les Bons Amis.
Thus Lachesis and Clothos spun theso
varied threads of life to a common cen-
ter, whilo Atropos with her shears looked
grimly on. She knew whoso thread
would next be severed.

In tho meanwhilo tho strangers had
been improving their acquaintance with
Pierro and watching au opportunity of
getting access to tho bunch of keys on
which tho successful issuo of their vil-

lainous project depended. In tho midst
of all his jests and songs Remond never
lost sight of his purpose, and his schem-
ing brain never rested for a moment.

Pierro had shown them whero they
wero to sleep, and their practiced eyes
had taken in at a glanco tho relative
positions of tho rooms, Itcmontl ascer-
taining by a couplo of apparently
careless questions that they wero likely
to have a clear field for their operations,
finco thoso of tho servants who slept in
tho house had their rooms in the man-sard-

whilo 31. Dumont slept in a room
which opened oil tho largo salon. Thoy
would havo no neighbors, said tho gar-
rulous Pierre, becauso 3I'sieu Charles,
who occupied a room next theirs, was,
as they knew, gono to St. 3Iaurico and
would not bo back till morning. Upon
which Ilemond observed, with an inde-
scribable leer at his confederate, that ho
wished tho young man had not gone, as
ho was of a sociablo disposition and liked
company.

Having deposited thoir bundles in their
room, they followed Pierro down btairs
again.

31. Germenil had rejoined Clemen-
tine and 31. Dumont, whom ho found
finishing their last game of trictrac. Ho
said nothing about his interview with
the poor woman to whom they had given
shelter, beyond that ho had arranged to
6eo her beforo sho left in tho meriting,
still believing that in tho morning sho
would oxplaiu all and not wishing to
prejudice any ono agaiubt hov.

Presently Margot herself brought in
tho mulled wino which 31, Dumont had
ordered. When thoy had partaken of it,
thoy wont to their respective rooms aft-
er exchanging affectionate godd nights.

Meanwhile, Pierre, having seen that
tho poor woman was safe in her room
and tho front door locked, took u basket,
saying ho must get Fomo wino out for
tho morning and lock tho cavo.

At this Heinond pricked up his ears
and thought to himself that his oppor-
tunity was now come to get possession
of tho much desired key,
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Ho at once professed himself anxious
to bo of use to his dear friond IL Pierro,
a galant honimo, with whom ho had tho
greatest sympathy, and who indeed must
bo fatigued after such a busy day.
What could lie and his friend do to as-

sist 31. Pierro his friend who was also
at his service?

Oh, thero was really nothing to bo
done, explained Pierre, except to fetch
tho wino, and that was nothing. Well,
they would at least accompany him. Ho
would surely not refuso them that satis-
faction.

Having taken his basket, Pierro was
about to start, but Remond, observ-
ing no signs of tho keys, suggested
that his dear 31. Pierro had forgotten to
tako them. Pierro, howovor, explained
that tho key of the cavo was in tho door,
and that tho bunch of keys to which
Bcniond referred contained tho dupli-

cates of thoso in uso in caso of any be-
ing lost. "But," ho continue'd, "I havo
forgotten something, and that is tho
lantern. Tho cavo will bo so dark at
this hour that 1 will not bo ablo to find
tho wino without a light, and perhaps
ono of theso messieurs will bo bo good as
to hold it for mo whilo 1 get what I

want. 1 will go and fetch it," ho addod,
hurrying indoors.

Tho word "lost" was a sufficient hint
to tho sharp witted Itemond, and beforo
Pierro returned with tho lantern his fer-til- o

brain had dovised a scheme, and in
a fow rapid words ho explained to his
confederate that ho must ccntrivo to do-la- y

Pierro for a moment so that he,
should get to tho cavo a littlo in

advance of tho other two. Ho had only
just timo to say this when Pierro reap-
peared carrying a lighted lantern. Rc-mo-

took it from him gayly, declaring
that ho would go first and light tho way,
and with a significant glanco at Ber-tran- d

ho walked on with jaunty step,
humming to himself a lively air, whilo
Bertrand, who insisted on taking tho
basket, followed with Pierro.

Just as Remond turned tho corner of
tho houso, close to tho door of tho cave,
which, as wo havo already said, was in
a lino with tho house door, the other two
being a few yards behind him and out of
sight, he heard an exclamation, a scuf-
fling noiso and profuse apologies from
Bertrand, who, in obedience to tho hint
given him to delay Pierro, had intention-
ally stumbled, letting tho baskot fall
and sending it rolling back a littlo by
the aid of a sly kick. Then falling against
Pierro in his pretended anxiety to find it
again he had overbalanced that individ-
ual, who found himself sitting on tho
ground in u most undignified way.

i'ouna rttmscif sitting on the ground in a
most unilignljicd ini.

Ono stride of his long legs brought
Remond to tho door of tho cavo; ono dex-

terous turn of tho wrist, and the key wa
out of the door and transferred to his
pocket, tho whole transaction occupying
much less time than it takes to doscribo
it. Then turning quickly back, crying:
"What is it? What's tho matter?" ho
rejoined his companions.

When ho learned what had happened,
his indignation was extreme. Butor,
cochon, imbecile, cuistre, wero tho liest
names ho had for tho unhappy canto of
tho accident, on whom he lavished ao

much abuso that Pierro could with diff-
iculty pacify hun by declaring that it was
quito as much his own fault as Bo-
rland's.

Peace being restored, thoy continued
on their errand, Pierro carrying tho bas-
ket himself this time. Ho placed it on
a littlo table beside tho door of tho cave,
which ho proceeded to open, Remond po-
litely holding tho lantern in order to fa-

cilitate proceedings, but great was his
amazement when ho saw tho lock was
empty.

"Diablo!" ho cried. "What has becotno
of tho key? It was in tho door an hour
ago, and not a sign of it now."

"Dear mo!" said Remond, "how very
annoying! Somo ono must lmvo taken it."

"Taken it! Who would tako it?" cried
Pierre, anxious for tho credit of tho
place. "Wo havo no thieves hero, I can
tell you. It must havo fallen out," ho
continued. "Wo will 6oon find it if ono
of you gentlemen will bo good enough
to hold tjio lantern whilo I If
wo don't find it, I must only go and get
tho other bunch."

So Remond held tho lantern, thinking
to himself that tho key would not be
found, and suro enough it was not.
Though Pierromado moat diligent search,
not a trace of that key was to bo seen.

"Cost pourtant drolo!" said Pierre,
raising himself up after a last attempt
to look under tho door of tho cave.
"Tiens! perhaps tho patron took it him-
self, Boeing it in tho door and thinking I
had forgotten it, I must ask him about
it in tho morning," So saying, ho went off
to fetch tho bunch of duplicato keys.

Ho returned almost immediately, car-
rying them in his hnnd. As ho

Remond, who had stooped
down, us though to look for something
under tho tablo whoro tho lantern stood,
raised himself, saying: "Is this tho key,
M. Pierre? I found it lying hero just
beido tho leg of tho tablo."

"Peste!"said Piorre, putting tho bunch
he hold down on tho tablo beside the lan-
tern. "Thut'd it, suro enough, Now,
how did I miss it? I'm suro I searched
well enough. Ah, yours are 6harp eyes,
31. Remond!"

Remond was on tho nlert; his keen
gii&SOrkM alrcy EPied. put the koyhj

wante'd, with its label, No. in, in
Charles' cloar writing, and his hand, con-
cealed in his pocket, grasped tho knifo
ready to pover tho cord that attached it
to tho ring. Ono moment was all ho
wantod, und then tho 12,000 francs wero
his. At tho thought his eyes gleamed
liko a vulture's which scents its prey.
Hodrowalong breath of relief as Pierre,
taking up his basket, which lay on tho
ground, turned toward tho door of tho
cave, with tho singlo key in his hand,
leaving tho bunch still lying on the tablo
besido tho lantern. Ho opened tho door
and wont in, but when ho had tot a fow
paces in ho stopped and called to ihem
to bring tho luntem.

But that moment was enough. Quick
as a flash thoso long supplo fingers did
tbeir work, und with n smilo of triumph
Remond grasped tho wished for key.

Then with inimitable sangfroid and
audacity ho carried tho lantern himself
into tho cavo, saying ho could not again
expose 31. Piorre to tho awkwardness of
such a maladroit as his esteemed friend,

Ho helped to fill the basket with many
a gay jest, held it whilo Pierro locked
the door of tho cave, and when the latter
was going away without tho bunch of
keys reminded him of his forgctfulnesn,
adding that, though 31. Pierro had said
thero wero no thioves tit Les Bons Amis,
still it might bo dangerous to leave them
thero, since ho, who knew what good
wino was, had scon tho contents of tho
cavo, at which Pierro laughed heartily,
as an excellent joke, as ho put tho keys
in his pocket, and bo thoy sallied back
into tho houso, Remond singing as they
went:

Ouvriers, tlepcchons,
(tagnona blm notre undent,
Dcpcchons, travaillons,
Gncnom bien notro urgent.

whilo tho first glimmer of tho moon
rose over tho fields of ripo corn and tho
rows of clustering vines which surround-
ed Les Bons Amis.

Lachesis and Clothos had finished their
task tho tangled threads were spun,
their ends united whilo Atropos grimly
raised her shears.

CHAPTER XIV.
A DEED 01' 11LOOI).

It was now nearly midnight, and a deep
silenco reigned in and about tho aubergo
of Les Bons Amis a silenco unbroken
saved by tho hoarso croaking of tho bull-
frogs in tho marsh away beyond tho
cornfields.

It was a world in miniature a very
microcosm that peaceful villago inn,
for within its walls this summer night
every phase of human life was repre-
sented. Faith, hopo and charity dwelled
thero with joy and love, whilo besido
them wero shamo and despair, with
greed and theft and stealthy footed mur-
der.

Tho moon was high in tho heavens, her
wan faco palo with the scenes of misery
and crimo on which sho had looked that
night and of which sho was to witness
yet another.

Within the libuso every ono was aleep
save Remond and his confederate. Thoy
had spent homo timo in oiling and clean-
ing the key, which had apparently not
been used for somo time, and now wero
quito ready for their villainous enter
prise. They had decided to wait till half
past 11, and us tho sound of tho church
clock chiming tho appointed hour rang
out clearly acrocs the stillness of tho
summer night they silently aroso and
left tho room. Thero was no need to
speak even had not every word been a
danger. They knew what they intended
doing, anil words wcx-- superfluous. It
had been decided that Remond should
unlock tho door, as that required a steady
hand and cool nerves the least jar in tho
lock might loso them all and so theso
two ill omened figures glided along tho
corridor with noiseless footsteps, look-
ing liko two foul birds of prey in the oc-

casional glimpses of moonlight which
fell across them from the small casement
windows.

As they passed tho door of tho room
where Mario was, they paused and lis-

tened anxiously. It was important sho
should bo iisloei). Thev wero soon rc.is-- f

urcd by her regular breathing and per-
fect stillness. Tho poor hunted crcaturo
had for a time escaped from her troubles
in the blessed forgetfulness of sleep.

They had not long to delay at 31. Ger-
menil's door. They quickly satisfied
themselves that ho was asleep and then
went to work at once. Bertrand took
from his pockot a very small dark lan-
tern, such as is used by burglars, and
turned tho light so that it fell directly
on tho keyhole, while Remond ascertain-
ed by gently inserting a straw into tho
aperture that tho"key had been removed
from tho lock. Poor 31. Germenil had, in
fact, got out of bed to do this which ho
had first forgotten, with that mistaken
idea which so many people havo that it is
safer to tako tho key out, and it now lay
besido his black pocketbook, ono corner
of which peeped from under his pillow.
Poor, ill fated, kind hearted 31. Germo-ni- l,

thoso dread shears will soon bo
closed!

Well, tho lock being empty, Remond
skillfully and noiselessly inserted the key
ho carried. A moment's pause, and tho
strong, steady, practiced hand of tho
robber turned it. Another moment's
pause, and turning tho handle ho gently
pushed open tho door, and tho coveted
booty was at length within their roach.

Remond now, with tho same noiseless-nes- s

and skill, took tho key out of tho
lock and shut tho door again and locked
it so that if by chauco any ono should
pass thero would be no sign of disturb-
ance. Ho was an old hand at this, nndhis
was no slovonly work.

As hail been already arranged, Ber-
trand remained besido tho door to listen
for any movement and ready to como to
Remond's help if tho need should arise.
What need was it thoy contemplated,
and how was it to bo met?

Tho light from tho casement fell full
ou tho sleeping luim. Ho had pullrd
back tho chintz curtains so as to leavo it
entirely unshaded, as ho liked to bo
Awakened by tho first gleam of morning
sunlight. Ho was not a dweller in tho
town whose nervous, overwrought brain
required uubrokeu darkness to bootho it
to rest, no had gono to bleep full of
kindly. happy thoughts, rojoicing over
hiadaughtor's happiness and tho.realiza-t'io- p

of hie ownahd h4sCoJjl';fea4;s';;'ons

cherished wish as to tho marriago of
their children, and planning what ho
would do for tho poor wayfarer who had
so strongly excited his interest and com-
passion. As ho lay thoro ho looked tho
very picture of an honest, healthy, hap-
py man, a strange contrast to tho villain-
ous countonanco of tho man who now
bent over him.

Remond had approached tho bed at tho
sido farthest from tho window, but his
keen oyos soon perceived tho corner of tho
pocketbook ho was in search of projtct-in- g

a littlo from under tho pillow at tho
sido opposite to where ho stood. Ho at
onco perceived that ho had a somewhat
difficult job beforo hiiu. Ho dared not
risk stretching across tho sleeping man,
who lay with his faco toward tho win-
dow, in order to reach it, for tho bed was
wide, and in such a strained attitude as
ho would havo to assumo ho could not
rely on tho steadiness of his hand. Tho
only alternative was to go around to tho
other sido of tho bed, whero it would bo
within easy reach, in which caso thero
would bo tho danger of u shadow in

of his having to pass between
tho sleeping man and tho uncurtained
window, and ho knew by experienco
how littlo sometimes awakened a sleep-
er. Any attempt at closing tho curtains
was of course quito out of tho question.
It would bo much too long and risky a
process. All this passed rapidly through
his mind, and ho promptly decided to
try tho other sido of the bed.

It was a largo, old fashioned
bed, and getting softly down on his
hands and knees ho crawled noiselessly
round liko some noxious reptile. By this
device ho avoided the danger of throw-
ing his Fhadow on tho sleeper. When ho
got opposito tho placo whero tho pocket-boo-k

lay, ho cautiously put himself in
such a position as to bo ablo to spring tit
onco to his feet if necessary, then raised
his head till his eyes wero on n lovel with
tho burfaco of tho bed. And slowly,
gently, cautiously, very cautiously, that
hand with its rapacious fingers crept over
tho coverlet till it touched tho prey it
sought first touched, then grasped, then
gently, gently, drow back again.

But what was that? What unheard of
sound disturbed tho sleeper? Was it pcr-chan-

tho grating of Atropos' shears!
Who can tell? Warned by that almost
imperceptible movement, tho hand lay
still as though cut in marble, whilo a
baneful gleam shot from tho evil eyes
which watched tho sleeper. After a
pause tho gentle, gliding movement be-

gan again. Slowly tho pocketbook was
drawn from its hiding place, and success
seemed certain. With a shudder tho
shears must have grated moro loudly
than beforo tho sleeper opened his eye".
Thos'O eyes which had closed on happv
smiles and loving looks opened to fall
on that rapacious hand and evil face.

Great God! how came thoy there?
Ho had no timo to think, to look, to

breathe! At ono fell bound tho robber
springs upon him, and tho long hands
clutch his throat in a grasp of stool.

Tho need hits come, and ho looks
his companion.

"Come,"' lie motions with his lips rather
'tan speaks. Tho old man struggles
hard for his dear life, and ho is strong,
but that avails him not. Bertrand ap-

proaches, white with fear and trembling
in every limb, not at the idea of a crime,
but at his own danger.

"Tho knife!" mutters Remond hoarse-
ly, with a motion toward his pocket.

Bertrand takes it out and opens it a
wicked knifo it is, with long, curved
back blade. Ho opens it and offers it to
Remond, who, however, seems to read
something in his hangdog faco and in-

stead of taking it mutters savagely, whilo
his grip tightens on the old man's throat:

"Xo, sacro cochon! You don't play mo
that trick a second time. You'll tako
your full sharo now. Cut and bo quick
about it." Seeing tho other hestitate,
"Cut, or by all that's damnable I'll nlit
your throat from ear to ear and leavo
you hero to keep him company if I swing
for it." Ho said this with ti savage fe-

rocity of look and tono that convinced
his companion ho was iu earnest.

Ono quick movement of tho venom-u- s

curved knife, ono convuKivo .shud-f.e- r,

and 31. Germenil fell back dead,
his throat cut from ear to ear, whilo tho
red blood oozed slowly out of tho gaping
wound and saturated the tuowy linen
sheets.

Remond wiped his knifo carefully on
tho sleeve of 31. Germenil's coat tho
coat ho had intended to wear at his
daughter's wedding and which hung
over a chair besido tho bed along with
his embroidered waistcoat and flanked
by his silver buckled shoes. Ho then
shut it up and put it in his pocket, took
tho pocketbook from under tho pillow,
opened it, took out tho notes, which ho
carefully counted, and put it into his
breast pocket, returning the empty pock
etbook to its vlaco under tho pillow
Then, as though a sudden thought struck
him, ho said:

"Wo may as well divido now." So tak
ing tho parcel of notes out of his pocket
again ho divided them into two equal
('hares and handed ono to Bertrand, his
thought being that in caeo they should
bo detected ho should not bo found with
all tho money upon him, and Bertrand
thus perhaps escape at his expense,
though ho had taken caro ho Bhould bo
a sharer in tho deed itself. Still it
would bo well that ho should bo found
with his sharo of tho money as proof of
his complicity, Remond being quito do'
tenninod, if ho could avoid it, not to suf
fer alono iu caso tho luck should turn
against them. Ho knew very well that
ho would not hesitate to escape at his
companion's expense, and know, too,
that Bertrand was not moro scrupulous
than himself.

Having finished ho division of th
money, thoy left t'to room, locked tlia
door behind them, taking tho key away,
und returned to their room with th
same caution thoy had used when set
ting out to accomplish their uufariou
project.

As they passod by 3Iario's door with
noiseless footfall Remond listened a mo-
ment, and a devilish thought spraug to
life in Ids brain that hero perhaps wad
safety here u victim to bear tho burden
of thoir guilt and its punishment.

As they reached their chamber, ths
clqck chimed tho.fliujxtoaftermj,djyght,

Ah scon r.s they wero safely in tho
room and tho door lockcfl, Remond took
off his coat and sitting down proceeded
to sccuro tlio notes carefully between tho
lining and tho cloth. This ho did with
quito a cheerful air, as of n man. con- -

tcntod with himself. Occasionally ho
paused a moment iu his task anchamilod
to himself, as at his own thoughts an
ugly sinilo it was a sinilo that bodod ill
lo somo ono.

Bertrand watched him for a whilo
with ill concealed impatience and at
last said:

.If. Germenil fell hack dead, his fhi-oa- i

cvtfrom car to car.
"What aro you wasting time for?

That can bo done as well outsido. Thero
is no timo to lose. Tho night is already
far advanced, and wo must bo many
miles from hero by daybreak."

"Not at all I" replied" tho other. "Wo
aro much safer hero under tho circum-
stances, and hero I mean to stay till
morning!"

"Safer!" repeated tho other. "Safer!
Why, when they discover what has hap-
pened, wo as strangers will bo tho first
to bo suspected. They will send for tho
gptidarines, and then ahl" ho went on
with ti shudder, "it makes my blood
run cold!" Then turning fiercely on his
companion: "You think so clev-
er you will listen to nobody's advice.
Your infernal vanity will bring us to tho
gallows!"

"Tions, tions! No hard words, and a'
lor tjie Well, you know what! Thero
1.5 no need to put it in evidence I havo
rather an objection to tho word. It is
well fur you, my friend, that 1 have a
uid on my shoulders. To fly now would
lie proof positive of guilt. Even across
tho frontier wo would not bo safo with
the littlo complication that has arisen,"
making a significant gesture in the direc-
tion of 31. Germenil's room, "whereas
.'or certain reasons wo aro tolerably safo
iere!"

"What reason? What do you mean?"
"Just a small detail which you over-uoke- d,

mon ami. You see tho advantage
if a little intelligence. You spoko of sus-licio- n

attaching to us as tho only strau-j,.r- s

here. You forget tho woman in
N'o. 8."

"Oh!" said tho other, taking up his
moaning at once. "You aro a clever
pliap, and no mistake!"

So, after some further arrangements
s to their proceedings in tho morning,

theso two scoundrels went to bod and
ilept, untroubled by any thought of tho
ghastly object on which tho gray light
of morning now began to fall through
tho wide. iiiicurtainiil window.

TO BE CONTINUED.

. Tari .Mor.
A lndy whohad boiiRlit a parrot of a bird

fancier wus tbcckctl afterward to discover
that the pariot was a.tdictcd to tho per-
nicious lii'.lut of "exaggerated colloquial-i-ins.-

The lady at once took the bird back
.uid complained, requt sting him to refund
her money. Tlio man saying it
was quite easy to cure th parrot. He then
tultl her the next time the parrot offended
to tuku it out of tlio cage, grasp it by tho
tail and swing it violently round her bend
several time- -. It was not long before the
parrot rui-e- il the lady's ire by a striae ci
choice expressions, and the lady proceeded
to "take it out" of the bird. After swing-
ing it round her head till sho was tired shu
laid the parrot on the table. Tho bird got
up, and shaking his feathers together
quietly remarked;

"By thunder, what a gale!" Tit-Bit- s.

Calling Jllm Down.

The Woman Hater (explaininu himself)
You see, a young woman onco made a

great ass of me
She And you never got over it, eh?

Truth.

SIMPLE SALVE.

One pint of buttermilk in which a well
beaten egg is stirred will break up any fe-

ver in halt au hour if not of too long stand-
ing.

A poultice made of Indian meal, covered
with Young Hysou tea, moistened with hot
water and laid on a burn wiM relievo tho
pain iu live minutes.

There is nothing like hot water and the
rubber lmniluge. for a sprain. The hot wa-
ter soothes lacerated ligaments; the band-
age prevents swelling. Liniments me worst)
than useless,

Kor a bad cough boil a tttblespoonful of
flaxseed 10 or 15 minntes in a pint of water.
Strain, add the juice of a lemon, sweeten to
laslnantl drink a lew spoonfuls at a time
tvery few minutes.

Child renjC3qrJKdiJtorI

9

OUR KALEIDOSCOPE.

Y beimlde .

tn the swIrLtif tha turbulent sen
shc bubs in a turban ot white;

tilko a gull in her frulltnome Rleu,
Hho flashes alouK Iti tho light.

O'er tho water she Joyously (slides
In tho kIow ot tlienoon's rosy bp am

On tho billow she uracffally rides
To tlio shore for a preasd'rit day dreanV

On tlio sand by tho niuikl sea
She stielthcs in listless nprtse

RliB'a n f.nprn. u wild mnlnllv.
From her eyes to the tips of her toes

And sho stubs while she looks from th,
rougn

Tossing waves o'er tlio ssnds fnr away
To herguarding houso up'im thorbluE-"Oh.i'lio-

they'll have Ice cream iv
duy!"

Truth

A Hint tn UUe.
The grave young man in ordinary black:

leather shoes was reading his Bible when
the summer girl in whito Kton jackcten-tere- d

the car.
The young man's lips moved, but he dial

not.
He pretended not to see.
Presently a look of pain flitted across hU

face.
"Kxciiso me," he growled, "you aro standi.

Ing on my feet."
She .smiled sweetly.
"I beg jour pardon," she murmure

"but you did not stem to be using th,
yourself."

tilowcring ferociously at tho dainty slip-pe- is

beneath the snowy skirt, ho made kia
way to tho front plattorni. Detroit Trib
uue.

Ono Disadvantage.
".I oh nny, would you like to be a misJ

sionary to the savages?"
"Sometimes I'd like to be a missionary,

and .sometimes I'd like to be a savage," re-

plied the boy. j

"Why?" was the astonished query.
"Well, you see, a missionary has to wear

clothes, in summer." ashiugton Star.

I'tilly Illustrated.
Her Father (coming suddenly into th

room) Kh, what is this?
Her hover I was telling Miss Budd a

story.
her Father With your arm round he?

waist?
Her hover Kr yes, sir. It was a lova

story. Yankee Blade. i

KplKram..
A rhymer's apology for machine a straf

hut, tho property o an unknown pcrsonj
Oh, pray do not fret

At the .sight of this mash,
I'or the bard feels regret

For n trespass so rash,
tr.ini'o qtilbblps of law
He never was pat iu,

)tit this hat was straw,
And now it Is sat In.

Harper's Bazar.

A Th.o i'oiut n( Lmv,
The ideas of tho colored man in the south

are somewhat confused on some subjects.
An oltl Texas negro applied to a lawyer to:
bring suit against Uncle Moso for $10 bor-

rowed money.
"You must have a witness who saw you

lend him the money."
"Boss," replies tho colored agriculturist

after a minute's pause, "ef I brings twa
witnesses what seetl me loan him do $10,

kin I make him pay me back f20f" Texas
Sittings.

At the Fair.
Ellen Do you see that woman tnlking

so excitedly to the young lady typewriter?
What do you suppose is the matter with
her?

John Oh, she is the one who is Eoing to
deliver a lecture this afternoon on "Why a
Woman Should Hcceive the Same Wages
as a 3Iau," and she is kicking about paying
the young lady's price for typewriting he4
speech. Boston Courier.

An Invarlublo Sign.
"It's a shame when sho was to well

dressed that she lets every one know she'i
from the country."

Clara What did she do?
"Thanked the gentleman for giving he

his seat." Chicago Inter Ocean.

Tile AVay Oprll,
Fred The very first thing she said to ma

when I called on her last night gavo ml
hope.

Arthur What was it?
"She said her little brother was asleep.''
Truth.

True Modesty.
A very modest man thinks it a blessing

that we cannot see ourselves as others sea
us "because," he says, "if we could I should
bo in danger of becoming conceited."
Youth's Companion.

A Tiro.
The feeling of superiority in tho stcrntrf

sex is inboru.
"MamniM, do you think you'll go to hear

en?" said Jack, thoughtfully looking into
his mother's face.

"Yes, dear, if I am good," said tho moth,
er cautiously, wondering what would coma
next.

"Then pleaso bo good, for papa and I
would bo loueaomo without you," Kato
Field's Washington.

His I'arnrttr.
Propinquity She (sketching) I suppo

I could get your expression better if ycu.
sat a littlo farther oil.

lie On tho contrary, I was just going tl
quote my favorito hymn.

She What is that?
lie "Draw mo Xearer." Boston Beacoru

Those 'Vlil llrinn.
Willie Say, can I havo that straw hat

of yours when you get through with it
Featherstone Yes, Willie, What do you

want it for?
Willie I'm going to cut off tho crown

and uso tho brim for u circus ring. Cloth
icr and Furnisher.

Still Sho AVan In Vavor or It.
Mrs. Watts What, you don't mean td

tay that you do not believe in Sunday as a
day of rest?

Mrs. l'otts I might, if Mr. Potts w3
not bo fond of good dinners. Texas Sifi
ings.

Ills .Summer Suit.
Bluks Is that a summer weight you'vO

got on?
Chinks (In his now suit) Tho tailor say3

it's nu IS months' wait. Detroit Freg
Press.

Ilend Otvr lluuU.
Phe Your friend looks very much era

blinissetl,
Ho Hu is, poor fellow; ho owes pretty

nearly everybody in town. Detroit Fre
Press,


